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Now, [ Insist, sir,” he sald, an he mw
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gone, clpger examination showing that his
bag had. In same mysterious way, boeon
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dawnaed upon him that he had been out-
ragecusly fooled,

No time was lost. Very soon the smart-
eat men at Beotinnd Yard were engnged
an the cass, Deseriptions of the daring
eriminal, or rather descriptions of his dis-
guise, were telegraphed all over the coun-
try. Some of the papers lmsued apecial
edittons giving a detailed account of the
affnir. That same night the one subject
of conversation In Landon was the dia-
mond rohbery. Halderton came Io for
general commiseration. For once, he
was not quite so confldent and self-os-
sured. In fact, heo 1} a very dejectod
wppearancsa when he ealied at the club
that night,

Here evervbody was full of sympathy.:
Il of them, Idcluding the polite Captaln
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eased to exist

A week Inter the White Star Liner QOce-
anie was due to leave the JMersey for
New York. Among the motley crowd that
surged up onto the vessel's deck wos Cap-
taln Forbes, clud in tourist's garb, und
carrying a amall portmantesu In each
hand,

With the i
procecded ot
purpose of gtowir
seelng  that
shipahape
this head, he locked the cabln door and
returned to the dock.

Hére, lenning negligently aganinst tha
oromennde deck roll, just aft the bridge,
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wWere the ruined cha I. where

cantu

Bray

Evits In

thomse rugged ohieftaine the O'Carneys, of
B irney, rested showlder 1o shoulder
There wepe goats In the bleak, nettle-

gETmwn towards the north—Rally-
earney’'s potter's ek, One could scarcely
stlr for gouts, of every =ige, anl
age, from the Ni-tempered patriarch of
hig tribe to the K of yesterdoy's wean-
Ing.

It was not strange, under thess elrcum-
siances, that 1T should annthemnotfze goats,
I did s>, and with emphasia. The words
werg “hardly out of my mouth™ (to use
an lrish Jdiom) when from the ol church
there Btepped forth a grey and wizensd
hunchbnck It was ThHinny Nowlnn, the
parish sexton, tutelary geius of the
nls

“Take shame

space

culor,

v
to vourselt,”™  cried the
Ittle grave dlgzer, ‘‘for spakin' worda
the ke o them. Little ¥o know, T'll go
ball, that my gontls are no cOmMmMon ones.
Fittle ye think that comes among them
wid a gibe on your Hps that the sowl of a
man dwells under the halry hide of every
goat in Ballycarnes churchyard!™

1 have fads of my own, and lunacy Is
hut an exaggeration of the fad. 8o 1 dld
not smile at the queer hunchback, orazy
ng he seemed to be. Instead, I craved
hi® Indulgence and the pardon of his
gouts, pleading Ignorance [n excusa for
my hasty langunge.

Danny.Nowlan was moliified. *“Sure an’
If vo didn't know,” he anld, “ve coulidn’t
be expected to underatand. Bit yo down
on the stone there—'tia omld Sir Geofirey
O'Carney’s by the smne token—an® I'll be
tellin' yo all about myself an' the goats."

1 took my meat accordingly upon Sir
Geoffrey's  sepulchre, while Danny ex-
pounded to me what he termed his “thay-
ory." “As sextan o' the churchyanl™ he
spld, “T have the rights o' the
grass—meanin’, d'ye sée, that | can graze
any bastes Lelangin® to me on the graves,
An® ‘ta good, rich gruss, your honor, that
grows In thess churchyards But the
stuff that's In the gross, sure, that dir-
fera wid every grave—an' that's where
my thayory hegins,

“I started wid one solltary goat, becnuse
T was poor then, an' hadn't loarned wis-
dom. That single goat, combined wid
natural gift of observation, tanght me all

| know. Today 1 have n neat house he-
yant. an’ five.an'-fifty pound In the Kil-
more Barnk. All along o (de goats—an'
the gre o the graves

“*You see, I diin’t like to put my one
gont on the graves o the dacint people,
becnuse T thought thele childer an® them

in the potter’s ficld, chalna an' staples
eouldn’t hould that goat! He became the
worst blackguard an’ the worst wanderer
—savin' your presonce, for ‘tis & wanderer
vou are yourself—in the barony o Stleve-
carney. Divil a day but I had to go stra-
valglin afther him--n mighty hard thing
for a poor boy wid a back like mine,
avie.

“Well. onn mornin® while I was leadin’
Ollver Crummle (1 culled him Crummle
because [ knew no good of him)—while
I was leadin® him back to hisg ould guar-
ters in the potrer's field, word eame to ma
of a turyin’. 2o I just tied Oliver to the

arest tombstone an’ left him there. I
at the time that the grave

lie they hnve to say about him on the
tonr—for “tis moestly the best men that
have the shortest epitaphs. Father Rog-
real tomb s in pooT  peoplc's
far tis the pood, honest man he

o' s

eft oy =oat overnlght on
the priest’s grave. Next day, when 1 got
nut o' bed, | remembered him; an’, says
‘Tl go ball my ouwld Crum-
aif-way to Castle Carney by thls
So out I goes; an® there, if you'll
belleve me, wan Oliver Crummle, squattin®
aisily on his hunkers, entin’ away ot the
grass on Futher Roger's grave, just as
if he had never strolled a furlong from

| the spot in his Hfe
* ‘Arrah, then, Oliver, ma boucha,' says
I, “4f your new quarters suit you so well,
well stick to them, * So
. tled to the priest’s tomb,
four honour, thint gont got so well-be-
1 that I took the cha off his leg
L him away

yOou may as

o see him In
4 to ask neth-
an’ eat M
= ‘s the

minle
potiers
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“Tomuriow,
Havlgr a very cdge of English
he fancied it to be a cantath given in his hodber,
and thought he distinguished the words:
“To Moreat, to Morean™
in was repeated he oo to

Fach time the ref;

s mukes his gestures with P:i\'l-

hin feet and gracefully bewed on all sides, to
the great ast nt of the-avdience, who did

longed to  Father Roger KRavanagh
(Godd rest his soulll—the best prigst an’
the best muin that ever died Inh the par-
fsh rmey. Yo can tell what a '
ralnt ¢r Roger wias by secin’ the

- —

—

Futher Rogers tombstono; an® the result
was that the fame o' my goats spread
from the Helghts of Irelun’ to Kilmore
Clty. 1 made money, hand over f8l; an’
tVery penny went Intoe goats, untdl 1 bhad
s0 many bastes that divil another could
Mnd room over Father Kavanagh., So 1
took n quist ravson wid myself, d'ye see—
A’ it was that way | eame to lay down
my thayary.

“I says to mymelf: ' 'Ti= not the grase
that counts, but the man $:28's Lurled
under the grass. Graze n goat over a
tramp or a blackguard, an® ha'l) turn out
blackguard or tramp But grase your
| BOUt over & dreint, honest man, an’ you'll
have a dacint, honest goat.' “Tis alvy to
wea the daydiuctlon I made from them
fucts—as Mr. Carney himielf admited to
me afterwand.

“Well, Futher Roger's grave bein’ ocen-
pled, | had to look around for a new pisce
0 good man'es grass, Tl try the qiality
next” sayn [ an’ | ted my new goats 1o
thue very stone you'rve sittin’ gn—the tomb
of ould Geoffrey O Carney, Mr. Carney’'s
ancestor, that was lord hers before Yel-
low Willlam's time. The goats turned oot
well enough in polnt o' daciney; bat they
5ot 70 mortal proud off that o Carney
grnss thut they were no use any more
They turned up their poses at neitles and
pragsbeoch. Nothin” but the best an' tin-
dhnerent gross was gosd enough for the
Hk+s o' them; for the ould O'Carney sap
hid got Inte thelr velns, an’ there's no
finer an' no oubiher biood In  Lemster
than the same O'Carneys—ar Carneys, an

they c¢all (hemselves now, since every
gombeen man stleks an 'O o his fath-
vr's name. Sure, thst's the Carbey

pride all over! Théy'd ruther sacrifice
the 0 that they fought for six hundrhed
¥ear an' mere Lhan share it wid them
that had no call to it. Well, anyhow,
the goats that gruzed over Sir Geoffrey
an' his wife (she was a Butler of Or-
moml) turned out so haughty that | had
to give them to the priest—because, ye
sev, ‘tis the custom in these ports Lo take
all your troubles to the churoh.

“Hy-an'-by my thayory worked ro well,
an’ 1 made so much by grazin' goats over
good, gulet men, that | could affurd to
expayriment—as Mr. Carney calls o
Them expayriments wonld il a book

“l grazed a goat on Marty Dowling the
prencher's griave; an’ that goatl never
cured for his own grass, but loved pothin®
s0 much &3 stealin’ from his neighbor.
Another goat fed over Larry Gaffagan
{the best hurior, runner, an’ ispper in the
parish was Larry!): an’ the divil himself
conldn't hould that baste. Wid my own
two eyes [ saw him take the big inthmnce
Ented at Castle Carney in one Wound. He
ecould run faster than the wind, an' Mr
Curpney cailed him “The Athlete' Yo can
see for yourssif how ha becamoe an ath-
Jete,

“But the last o' my expayriments was
wid the goat 1 took outalde the wall e
whers murndherers an®  suléldes—mighty
few o' the like was cver in Ballycarney'™—

that belonged to them mighin't like It

80 1 just hobbled my lad over beyant. | has to be burled. Cue dark night the
where the potter's flield 13, an’ all the poor, misgulded crayture burst his chaln,
trumpe an” ne'er-do-wells are lald. Would gored two other goats to de: e and was
ye believe 117 After three weeks' feedln' | found drowned in the River Feolr next

moerning. There he Iny—murdhcerer an’
solelde In one; an’ "twas all my fault for
gmzin' him where I did,

““That brought me remorse o consclence,
and I followed cut the thayory widout
any more cxpayriments. The good goats
that could stund a bit o divilment, 1 put
cn the graves o" playboys an® merry fol-
jows; an’ the bad goats, that were far
gune in wickedness, were hoblilcd over
fine, dacint men, Hke Father Roger Kava-
negh  Hut the goats that were toa poor-
spervited an® humble beyond mayson I
brought to the O'Carmney graves, where
the grass Is po prowd it wouldn't grow
dalsies, An' the outeaipe o my thayory,
i+ honor, = thut my gonts keop at the
10 lev year round, Sorra finer
| breed o goats ye'll find from here to the
! ilack North.™
Danny paus

.

abruptly at this june-
| ture—his erooked flgore ansuming an attl-
| tude of the kcoenest attention, Indeed,
} there waa scinelhing strongly suggistive
of his cwn goats abont the little man as
he lstened eagerly, snefling the alr, goat-
fashion, as though scenting Jdistant trou-
ble, Then, clambering upon 2r Geoffrey's
tombstone, he took a rapld survey of the
churchyard A light of comprehension
apread over his wrinkled face as he bap-
ped from his perch. Meanwhile my-own
duller ears had caught the sound which
disturbed my mentor, the distant clashing
of gont horis

“Mulsha! Mulsha!” erfed the Hitle sex-
ton; “*ts the thayory workin', your
horor, Last night 1 shifted a dacint goat
from Father Roger's grave to whers Lan-
ty Horan—the swearin’, swaggerin®, fight-
ing binckgusst les uynder the black-
thorn 1 an’ the goat that was
browsin o poor Lanty I dragged wid
great troc te Father Roger's blessed

ETRER
“An" what., think you, is the result o
the thransfer®™ There's Lantry Homan's

snvnge goat turmed as miid as spring Wiz

ter, hiy, an’ strivin® to for-
Rt when slong comos the
i gentle goat that 1 took

only la=t night
if Father Ro-
- ruinated by
sefin; an® i

gEravse

mnEcman,

r Nowlan to pre-
which might
} rate worklsgs of
0o ““the grima o the
Magnzine.

1 Quescdion of Dlood.
| (Frar I'hiladelphis Keconl)
! tutworial i "=
5 i

Might Make Or Mar,

ot omitled the old
ngs 1 you the more

It arcasonnble.
Sow York Weekly.)
talk

abont  young
cook i perfect non-
ried wormnon 1 know are
thicle mothers, ot grand-
Mrs. De Sty for instance,
medals, swurded by the Sb-
" e ity

veral times with Mr
g was wretched

bBetter

Mrs, Strongn e me! Yoo don't ex-
pocl B Wornan « full of servants to
Jo the cobking fa youl?

A Narrow Escape.
(From the Ohio State - Jowmal)
“Who comes wi

called Httle Wi

pre-

, the

wmntry, In thre toties, as he Dbrooght his
deaidly wood Tt y shouting poattion.

‘A frien answeredd little Touunle from be-

hind the rocking chair,

“Advance and give the coumivraign.'* hizsed
the sentry, “or 'l shoot your hemd off™

An ominoss silenee followed this terrible threat,
then Tommie anid plaintively:

“I've fergot 10"

“You can't remember outhin',"  exclaimed
Wille In digoet, thnowing Jown his gus. “Cum

vat dnow whet o make of iL

aver hore an' I} whisper it lo yer agin'




